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BR NIOS, the Durh that da luge I and EYUDRR,
fonling the humild season upor ! . of hay ras
t o hor hustand, Monk the

danes and endeavorn, | i

Male, ratired sales wroaker and s Ini wenpsl in tha warld

of larceny. that they weare dAus for the conhn 2aphyrs or the bl
top hreczos
Tha Molo, as wus his habit, bowed b

geantion of hin
adored and growled that he was ready for anythine from o
\
!

dear to morqulines Ho the D hess anfrad at l
farmished hoose at & retress which ¢ 1 raral
including & wocinl atmoapliore Vhen the Diuchioee
pragonted hersell in petwon fn RApent '
underworld hadn't nameil | I
fag nod answoerad 1o the gus ANt L
band s aoon e o i 4at mont Ami ¥ A
fean tiles rivata Lank ¥
And ahe dmove up with the Maole int poORAAISUR
car. and the nalghhora ng | A aan "o
talnn, wagged thelr hoads 1o appre

Tha Thirclie mat Thnoihne W
Bummear honism pelk ¥, Wi o
metit in dreaan and  ler f t

vl
vantage

elothnn wall Thore Wik T L ' .
fnhaut her n lim i AN R ‘ ¢
proper, for sliv wore a
golor hnre and thers, andg o Hitle fatla ol
dangiing from bor | i U
usliry that would hava heen g e ff REY W
mnan lans rnhr-! clisrming and naturd

a genlus for phowing up thes Convat

The Dhichass golfed aklifully, danesd wiiehing
1y, Arove baldly, fNirted dipcrestly and fetchingly
vat paver dangoarounly, and in her bathing costume
she was & wow. Hafore shie had heen at Landeme o
for a fortnight she had made wil the men dizgzy and
ail their wives suvious, yet amisbia; and wgman
han neaver accomplished more than that

Tha Duchess hind & way of “delling” her par
ponality that had wafted har gut of ma A Hght
cornar and tnto many & aoft apot.  Eha reglatered
breeding—nand naturally; wasn't ahe the duughte
of one of the hast bottom dealers in Chlragn? The
frumps and chumps about her' reallegsd that she
eould have stolen thelr huabands, but waonldn’t Tha
mula gntollfton realized Yhnt she could
ha feivolousn without aver l-t-un.._ll;
frea. When the cookinlle wara sorvil
ahie always gippad, but naver guzzlad
when & man presssd her hand o a .
danca sho pressod baek-—acknow ladg-
Ing, bk never anconraging

Tha Duchoss loved the 1ita. Shn
and the Mole falked 1t over whan
they wore alone, when they falt at
ease 1o converse In thelr natural
varnncilar.  And they declded that
thin tnteriude of respectabliity wan a
reltet from the temelon of profes
slonnl e, which, despite tha fine
aclence to which 1t had hosn e
fectod by hoth theme nifty malefac.
tors, was sl w strenuous straln and
siretel

And they doelided that thore was
to be no “rough stufM ar Landsmere

this was a vacation, s inyoff. They
had snougl money 1o Afford w coupla
of months in completa relazation
from the schoming and deviaing of
accomplishment atd the earcocking
aod vigllanes of the klckbackns

For thils period thay would bhe
Just an honest man wod his good wite in reposs. worried only
ovar tH8 little pleasures of making & hoifday happy. Bven amuse
ment was oot o be Glgh strang and hectic—Just a walldressed
Ioll, habnohhing among the square suckers, and aven thess de
sorvod & Naton, though 1t seemed rithos! & shame (0 888 80 MUcH
good mathrinl go 10 wante

No, thare should be no "work™ st Landsmara

The Mola counld not refrain, tn the privacy of the domestie
twonnme, from deploring the securiiy of the genlal muges. who
were just mads to order angd Just soreaming 1o he taken; for
thare 10 gsomething About hard ages who Are terrors for dlscip
ina and bearoats for syatem in town that makes them forgei
thelr wathetatios, thalr maxims, thale croaning algnals and thelr
amargancy bhrakes when 1ney leava hoama o spin along ths
pleasura-plaled bywava of playiime

And the Duocthoxn sighed now and sgain, a jumpy Iitle sizh
te think that Ahe was |atting thoss toigh birds with thelr detense
down walk about fn absolule tmmunily, carrying her monsy in
thalr pookaots

Suil, it had been deciared n olowad seasan for clucks. and
the Duchess and the Mols walved ihair birthrighe and let the
lamba gambol at will, while they mingled and observed with
many & smile,

They began tn Uke it to anjoy They hogun io he really
Immoraed In the little social skirmishos. the mild bridge tourneys
the milk-and-water Intriguca, (he pitfing diplomacids —which
always mark ad HUb social ¢ircles surh A one encoanters nhosard
ship, at health resorts of o country colonien

The lon of Landsmers, by sort of genaral acclamation, was
Digby Manners, an oll operator. Manters was poripous, hefty,
florid and forward, He had engapod tho mosks stately of the
rentable resldences, he entertalned mokt loogely, hin sasiinsd
the leadership with a Napoleonle aggressiveness and oo one
seamed ready Or eagor (o Adlspute bim o Ris eelf elevatnd
esfate of dictator and rajah.  He was one of the rars birds who
awall themaclven, taik over anyone alge, (urn out (o be the
hosta at other folki’ parties and the princlpsl guests at their
own, and atill “get over "

Mannera ook n rancy 10 the Duchesa and the Mola-
principally the Duchess—on alght and he flamboyvantly es
tablishad thers propto, He Invited them o the home of kb
opars plngar who wus dsbing up & moonlight (awa plente, pre
sentad them to evaryons, patronized them without reserve, told
tha Duchoss she wap the hestlooking Litla filly he had latd
bis tired eyea on in thin adminleiration, slupped the Mols
on his husky back with resounding approval, and thus set them
fo soiidly. After thut 1t was |lke ahooting fsh .

Manners was the nofalest, the most technionl and the wWOrnat

Har on the links; he played the most voelferoun and thost vil
alnpas hand at auction bridge. he dapeed a foxtrot as badly as

g
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he did & opewtop (both eancily ailkos, and he wore white sooke
with tan shoes. yot he tetalned his hold by shesr foreefulnoss

He war & widower. His household consistad of tha HEEVANLR
Hia llguor was, like himaelf, Kioey snd offictent; his clgars were
the fattest and blackest known to commarce. When ha wantad
to be emphatio, nud ha was never Jass than that aven when he
didn’t eapecially nim to be, he would whack the fat of bls hand
on & table or bring his palms together, No sptto voee for Digby

Mannare—no subtle retarde. e was fat ang forte
was hatwasn allegrn and erescondo

The Monk the Molue, known as tha Dutlons of Fhilndalphin
for the Landemere run, gave him the tnigniring sllover and cama
to the private conofusion that Manoers was & particularly In

His range

apired mort of asn To thi he was a ahrieking duck eall, ftor he
had a0 many weaknarson that he must be vulnerabis fn muan:
spote, & born boob that & sellranpact ing smalltime erook would
blual 1o wnlpe

Hudd thet eheountared him o any other surroundings or elp

cumstances, they would have turned him instde out just for Inck
bacausa 1t seemod & shame o lot an oversigad fish puf! and
prance about, with his mouth wide open and his eyes sbiut, hun
gering tor a nice tin minpow (or brodkiast

But they lad pulled in thaie Mnes, lald the bait on lce and
turned vogelarinn pro tem, Ho they let Dighy Mannors strut his
tull and line up the tlmorous resorters thip May wnd that way,
and they even llned up with them-—for they waniogd recrention
and resrite, not victory op profit, ar this time

Manners’ at'sntions ware mather broad toward T
but w0 was ali of him and everything he 44 1T Mouk
mind, wnd shie didn’t winee. 1f 11 aniused Manner i
spirit of the day was neainst confilet

The Lion of Landswero went as [(ar as (o surreptitionsly

eMervescont
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—t o R This country Alr or wme s
. plety o° the feebla-minded

seema 1o Apras with you'

— “Yas | can even stand tor

r that Mannars He gets on

my nervas, hut my narves can

oY ; wan Al
BYper listenar  and
could hide hehind a
nask of reticence and
# his alert
m and his
ntultion Tha

“You know,
Monk," she
gurgled, “this
racket isn't half

qQuite nat
home In any ceollne.
rotten. ton, was her breezy
snif, parfectly proper,
These though never prudish
The soclety bug had
poor hitren hor rather dfa
Linetiv =ho Invaed
yoke]. \ formal little Gifos
iitian and Yhe chli-
have n ~h and the routine
3ha  actually  found
'Nd el dresalng  as
2 cardiully for these up-
time . mpOrtany eutaldars a8
shie would have fo
in their { P A “f!“-)
. would yinld returme on
own the inveatient or tha
noer ring of the un
simple. tarworld ellta whetn
) really matterod
msndfd She sald 1 1o tha
>, Monk as they atood at
way, g' thelt gurden gate loo)
/ -1“ Ing over the vista of
ﬂl‘\d X . liwndemera homes and
« emiplating th el
tha M pher and
new pittups
queer 1on kr Monk
X L] Eurglied this
part of it is na f ro
3 te Thoer mi
I'm with 1 !
I3 i ing 1he
‘htm." grift and piaviog tha
r touch and go These
Ny ponr yokels Have a
good  time in  thamr
ywn o Bl - minded
- . y 4 Wiy |;7'.-i the quear
ATt o is, 'm with them,"
w7 ‘ ‘lr‘.'.i.fr['.l Inl'; rllilt:ll l!l-l:m.a while grunted the Monk. "You'd
got tirnd o' this snon, though, aa' them educated fingers o° yOurs
“office” the Duchess for a m miEht spin for two. She jockeyed more power (0 ‘em-—would soon start to dteh after the jack
out of 1t without telling hig, as well she might Maye and vors these cuckoos are mindin' for yvou
well sho oould have, Just where ha kot off At wil or. \When be Not & chupnce. When my fingers start to fee! Ndgety, us
sont her a truckiond of roses she gave them to her mald, and for tha grean folds of Broadway and Randoiph street, Hut noth

when he tried to get serlous and siniater she hecmme frothy and ing doing here—I] want (o vnjoy this ke any other haob, and I
want 1o be able nlways to look back at It apd remember what a
gond time yvou and | had slimming among the almps, These
peoplo don't know mueh, but they do own the lowdown on this
peace of mind thing, Monk. 1 try to be sorry for~them, but It
don't go, somehow,"”

“You mean you'd llke (o chuck up the—the whole world—

And thus the days and the evenines wheedled slong, and the
Monk and the Duchess were oonfented and mildly entertnined
with the inconsequential incldents of Landsmara life and the
walcome interim of worryless, woarvieas exictence, just active
enongh 16 Keep blood elretlating, Just menningle vpough to
keep It from sizsling

Fhe Monk was never o talkattve bird. Tn Lils own clreles he an’ 1 . )
rotalnnd a dizaifed aloofness that befit the recognized champlon “N-no, | guess 1 conldn’t do that, But a lttle of 1t don't
of e calling. the fnancler of his Aotk. the husband of the un- go bad, doea 1t?
dlsputed beauty in-chlef of roakdom Here, fearing afaux “A Tittle of 1t goes 2 long way with me, aweetie, Put if it
pas 1m the hearlng of these bhetter wdufmted steangers. he sald looks good to you. I'm for 1. You look tmmense. by the way
L] ™rht L4 i J 4 oy i Feiture 5‘”"'.."‘_ ‘I‘ k. i gt Pritath }"""I l‘\"l‘.'\l |
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tuke nlmost anything right

! pow, they're so rested up and
e ptendy”
' . “Yoh — that Mannera! 1
' have to laugh at him, but
b, wome dav I'm gonna forget whera
-

Iam—an’ who | am, figr tha pras.
ent—and swing one on his puss
i it he don' stop pinchin® vour arm
e an' givin® you tha comeon so
i witle open that avsn thess hein
b 3 halfowiin are Jerry to bim."
“OHh, don't Jat him apoll the
party, Monk. He's as much (4
me an (hat trae—3unt part of tha
LAl landscape and the scheme of
things as Landemere.”

] “All right, doll—but If T sHMp

a o, don't blamo me, He's ﬁ"'
ginnin' to make me fussy."”

Oh, lsten -= o —here lia
tomen now'"

' U'p the walk appronched Digny
Manners, who had turned in from the
driveway, He was attired in & pepper
andeult sport Jacket with belts and
pockews and a™Paps and leather huttons
duck trousers, tennla shoos, atriped
hows, At auting shirt opan at tha neck,
and u whire canvas hat. In his hagd b
c¢arried a thick stiek. In the corner of
hie mouth was 4 steaming clgar that
Inoked like & young 2ep

“Hello, most charming of blonde cren.
tures,” he halled, “'Lo Dutton, old

man. Ia thers a hottle of fiag water, a

chunk of fee and mayhe n drop of Beotoh

on the premises? ['m perishing for
Hquid nourishment.™
He was ushered onto the porch, and
the Dinheas herself served and poured.
Manners proffared a clgar to tha Mola,
- returned (t to his poekat without walt-
g for the answer—ihe Maole had turmed
nany from the same box—and
re =1 himsalf squarely on
his wicker rocker, and addressed the
Mola

"Dutton. old man,” he stormed, “you
know, I've taken a great fancy to
you."

"And to my wife

“ER? Yog—yen—of course, of course
Who wouldn't be charmed by your
amiahla, haautiful and genial wife, eh*"

“"Well, | think pretty well of her.”

“Naturally. But that {8 away from
the polnt.”

“Oh, {s there a point?”

“Is there? Dutton! Thera |8, indesd
A point. 1 did not come hare Jjust
socially thig time. 1 am on a misslon—
& mission of friandship.™

“That's fine,” was all that tha Molas
could think af to absorve.

“Yen. [ shouldn't talk business it
Landsmeres. Heaven knows, | flew here
to got away from all the muck of money
making. But this has heen pushed on
me—[orced on me, g0 to say. And, in
all Justice, it jsn't l'l' I oa bad vialtation
No, not half bad, I rhould venture"

The Duchess refilled his sweating
glnsg and he rewiped his sweating fore.

i \ hend

“Reafore 1 left New York, I had sdl but completed arrange-
ments to hegin drilling on some of My Oklahoma leaseland. [
thought the matter would go over until my return. But it seens,
ol man, that live holes around thers are #0 much In demand,
and the fever Is sn jumpy over them, that they've gone ahend
und pushed the thing, sea?

‘.n-..!l._ whine da vt things hﬂ: :._z..:f:,:ﬂ-_-u

Neliher the Monk nor the Duchess conld think of anything

“"Well, they'va—set vourself for thls—they've brought 1h a
well!  Yer, my good friends, they've hrought in a gooey guslier,
the first tap out of that delicious soll. Can you touch that for
a knockout? Thay conld not.

Hern's a telegram from ona of my enginsera—on the
ground, Read that, Dutton, old man, Read that.”

The Monk read 11, He had not only read a few like It bafore,
but had sent wome and had many more sent. The Duchess Always
kept a faw in siack.

"0, my good friends! The greatest product thia world
has ever let loose from ita fruftful bowels. More men and
women have gotiten rich off {t, all of a sudden, than off gold,
sllver, diamonds, moonshine boozs or any other commodity this
universe haw ever vielded, Eh?®™

“Right” sald the Ddchess, “Now, whers's that point?”

"Coming, my faxcinating friend-——coming: here, In fact. The
point is this: 1 like you, both of vou, Have liked you—both of
you—Irom the first second I clapped an e¥e on you—hoth of you
And sinte this groat good fortune has coma to me, I've decidad
0 let you in oo id"

“Both of uys?

“Yes,” Manners sffot nt the Mela, “Doth of youn. This {s
adeanco Info. The news of ihis strike waon't hit tha market for
thirty-six hotrs. 1 awn 200,000 shares of stack in this lease, the
t;"\f.(.'.ﬂ-l_; Gusher Group, The stock 12 selling at 6 tonday nnl tha

urh.  In & woeek 1t will be past a hundred, and it wi goto &
hundred and a balf, mark my words.”

}\.» tongratulate you." said the Duychess, dryly.

ot congralulate me—I1 have enough—miililons. Con-
Bratulnte vouraelven." ]

“I don't exaetly see” Interposed the Mole, "where this 12
any congratularin® matter for un”

"No® Well, I'm golng to lét you in on it. [ have In my
pockef & blank order for 80.000 shares. For $3.000 fi's yours
\_\ e ye ur check now, and yvou'll sit on top of the world next
ih .1:."'- .1- ;,_ vl-- * the order—in your name—1 had it typewrittan

L e fame kre
The Moank b n to slowly rise, Put the Duchess, with a

auick move, sat herselt on hils lap and threw her arma abont his

neck, wilape B In'hiz ear

wix! ¢ Mole s
Wea'll talk i over gnd we'll ba at your house after dinner,

Mr. Mauners,” vhe suid

"Why not now? This p——"

“Aftar dinner, Manners,” sald the Mole

Vovery well, 111 b walting Cougratulations
you'll come in, of course,” And he waddled off

The Mole and the Duchess sat & full minute looking at one
anorher

“Wall” grawled the Mole, “Can you beat that"

"Oaloonda Gusher!”

“AN' you onid this hers hangout o' chumps was a haven o'
feaca an' honosty.™

“Well, what'll we do about ji "

“You'll ®o right over thera after dinner, Blondie. An' I'll
walk in on yoy. I know he'll make a play, an' It he don't, you
fall on his nac when I ghistie. Wa'll badger that double-cross.
' sharpshootur for bis wad. To-night I'll go through Lands-
mere like a eyclons. Then wao'll blow in the car before daylight
wita thelr junk « That's what we'll do.”

“We'll hava to, dear. _ There's nothing else we can do pnow'

“You hieteha,  That are stuff is off, We'll clean this outft
%o there won't be enough for the ashman to plek up, that's what
we'll do"  And, of course. thaty what they did.

But the Duchess elghed s Tittle waen she went through the
motiona. for ahe was automatically saying to herselt already:
“Goodhess! What will people say?™
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1 know
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